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encouraged by the knowledge that I have in my dear
wife one who will be a constant helpmate in every en-
deavour for our people's good."
George V. now reigned in his father's stead,
and in spite of his own deep personal sorrow,
he never let it interfere with his thoughtful-
ness for others.
The late King had endeared himself to his
subjects by the familiar way in which he had
gone among them. He had no fear of loss of
dignity by this easiness of access, and now his
son found a way to let the people come once
more into the presence of their sovereign lord
King Edward. They should still greet him,
though his smile was no longer for them,, and
his voice was hushed in the great silence.
Therefore it was arranged that the coffin
should be placed in the great Hall of West-
minster, and Edward VII. should lie in state
whilst his people passed before him. It was
a wonderful homage. At each corner of the
catafalque was a soldier on guard with bent
head and arms reversed. At the foot stood
a Gurkha, representative of the great Indian
Empire, and they were as men carved in stone,
mourning motionless. Past the bier, sepa-
rated only by a frail barrier, went the English
people. Hour by hour the stream flowed on,
with soft footfall, like the lapping of the wave